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PREFACE. 

THE preface to the first volume of " Seledb English Songs and Dialogues " should be read 
in connexion with this one. 
In the Songs dating from the second and third quarters of the seventeenth century, I 
have paid great attention to those Graces, Divisions and alterations of Rhythm which, according to 
Rules and Conventions understood by everyone at that time, did so modify the tffcA of the music. 
^ Sometimes, one finds almost everything written out in full in the original. In other cases, the 

it Graces are indicated by signs ; but, usually, the English composers left these important details to the 
^ ingenuity and taste of the performer. 

Zj This publication being intended for praftical use, I have endeavoured to make it as easy as 

possible to understand for the musicians of to-day. 

Those alterations of Rhythm which hardly admit of discussion, I have incorporated in the text. 

The Graces given out in full in the original I have more clearly defined as regards time-values. 

Other Graces I have indicated by signs, the detailed explanation of which will be found at the 
end of each song. 

Variations and Ornaments which could not be clearly indicated by signs or would have obscured 
the text, have also been given out at the end of the songs. 

It should be understood that the execution of Ornaments is not bound by absolute laws. Some 
might be elaborated, others simplified or left out without departing from the proper style of the music. 

The following Rules should be kept in mind by those who want to alter the Graces. 

In all Trills, be they short or long, the auxiliary note, which is a semitone or a tone above the 
principal note, must be sounded first, on the beat, well accented, and should recur on the accented 
part of some subdivision of the bar. 

In Mordents, the main note is sounded on the beat, and accented. The auxiliary note, generally 
a semitone below it, comes on the unaccented part of a subdivision of the bar. 

If the Mordent is preceded by an Appoggiatura, either from below or above, the Appoggiatura 
comes on the beat and bears the accent. But one should always arrange for the main note to come 
on an accented subdivision of the bar. 

All Graces should be very smoothly slurred, and kept a little softer than the main notes. The 
Appoggiaturas are the only exception to that Rule ; they must be sung louder than the main note, 
the tone gradually diminishing and almost dying on the latter. 

Expression should always be considered more important than stridness of time. The end of all 
phrases should be retarded. 

In the Accompaniment all full chords should be played more or less arpeggio, the bass note taking 
the beat. 

The addition of a Viola da Gamba or soft Violoncello playing the Bass would be an improvement 
to most of the songs, especially the early ones. 
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No. I, "O Deaths Rock me asleep^ There is a Tradition mentioned in Hawkins's "History of 
Music," and which nothing disproves, as far as I know, that this song was written by the unfortunate 
Queen Anne Boleyn, whilst in prison, waiting for her execution. 

The present version is based upon the only early copy I know, that contained in Add. MSS. 
151 17 in the British Museum. It has an accompaniment for the Lute, in Tablature. The copy was 
made about 161 5, by some person not very skilled in the art, for it contains many mistakes and 
obscure passages. After years of study, and comparisons with similar music of the same period, I 
have arrived at the present version, which cannot be far from the original. 

No. 2, " With my Love my Life was nestled^ 

No. 3, " Love winged my hopes.^^ 

No. 4, " IVhat if my mistresses 

These three songs are taken from Thomas Morley*s " First Book of Ayres, or Little Short Songs 
to sing and play to the Lute and Base Viol " ; printed in London in 1600. 

This book is famous because it contains the original setting of " // was a Lover and his Lass " 
from Shakespeare's "As you like it." 

Whilst the only known copy of this book was in England, the Shakespeare song was copied and 
various arrangements of it published. 

This precious volume is now in America, in a private colledion of Shakespeare relics, where I 
have been privileged to study it. 

I have endeavoured to render the efFed of the original Lute and Viol accompaniment as closely 
as possible. 

No. 5, " The Lachrymae PavanS This is one of the most famous songs of the Elizabethan 
period. One finds it transcribed in various ways, in most colleAions in England and abroad. The 
present version is taken from " The Second Book of Songs, or Ayres of 2, 4, and 5 parts, with 
Tableture for the Lute or Orpherian, with the Violl de Gamba," etc., London, 1600. 

No. 6, " Now ye Springe is come.** 

No. 7, " Iprethee Sweete'' 

No. 8, « Cloris sigKtr 

No. 9, " Lye still my deareS 

These four songs are taken from a manuscript coUeftion preserved in the British Museum, 
Add. MS. 10337. No authors' names are given except at No. 7, to which the name of Henry Lawes 
is appended. Most of the Graces and Runs are given in the original, which also has a Rudimentary 
Virginal accompaniment. It was written about 1630. 

No. 10, " The Primrose.** This is one of Herrick's most charming poems, set by Henry Lawes 
in his happiest manner. It was first published in the First Book of " Ayres and Dialogues " by Henry 
Lawes, London, 1653. All the songs are given with an unfigured Bass, and without any Graces. 

No. II, "O my Clarissa** This song was first printed in the third edition of "Seleft Ayres 
and Dialogues" issued by John Playford in 1659. William Lawes was the elder brother of Henry 
Lawes, and a famous composer of instrumental music. But he also wrote charming songs. He was 
killed at the siege of Chester in 1645. 

No. 1 2, " The Lark Song** This is the famous " Lark Song ** which Samuel Pepys brought home 
on September loth, 1668, and straightway taught to "Mercer," his wife's maid, "in a quarter of an 
hour, so excellent an eare she has." Yes indeed, she must have had, and a good voice too, for the 
song is diflicult. And none but those who can reach th j high notes of its " airey strains " with 
perfed ease ought to venture to sing it 

Arnold Dolmetsch. 
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O Death rock me asleep. 

Ascribed to 
Ann Boleyn 

circa 1536. 
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Alone in prison stronge, 

I wayle my desiinye. 
Woe worth this cruel hap that I 

Should taste this miserye. 
Toll on the passing bell. 
Ring out the doleful knell, 
Let the sound my death tell. 

For I must dye. 

There is no remedye. 

For now I dye. 

Iff 

Farewell my pleasures past, 

Welcum my present payne, 
I feel my torments so increase, 

That lyfe cannot remayne. 
Cease now the passing bell, 
Rung is my doleful knell, 
For the sound my death doth tell. 
Death doth draw nye, 
Sound my end dolefully. 
For now I dye. 
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Thomas Morley. 
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/Ts 



r\ 



t 



i 



? 



Do\^Ti lights 



shine-no 



^ 



f5-2- 



live 



for - lome. 



Down 



lights shine no 



I 



^ 



o 



J. i IjJ^UJj^^^ 



:^ 




n 1* f^ 



r=r^ 



f=^ 



/Ts 



<>M,. t 1 1 r^^^ II ' i" n" 1 


-.^—U e-;- |-j» < e |St 1 



I 



m 



^ 



p 



? 



1 — y 



ZtE 



more. No night is dark e -nough for those that in dis - 



^ 



i 



f9-* #■ 



in 



«-^ 



f»-»- 



? 



4M- 



more. No night is dark 



e - nough for those 



j;,i" tip, p i jj r i ^^jj ^ 1 ^ 1 



that in 



dis 



^^ 



Z^l 



^s^ 



ft 



m 



jCl. 



j J ^\i /^«j;j j 1^ f 



i^^ 



* 



f^=^ 



f 



i 



fl f^ iifJ 



^m 



3 



^ 



UiMj]*-' 



/Ts 



^ 



• pajre, their ifortunes de - plore,light doth but shame dis - close .. 



rs 



yyL c„ f — p ^^ >- — p— p — "^^ f — =- ■ 


J U U 1- — p 1— -o 4 



. paire , their fortunes de - plore,light doth but shame dis - dose... 



^ 



^ 



^^^^^^p 



r 

LA 



\'~-^ r f 



i i ^^iJ 



/Tn 



fTTrr 



^ 



i 



^ 



Digitized by 



GooQle 



H. 7544. 



15 



% 



. « r F 



f 



^ 



? 



32: 



f 



^ 



f 



^ 



Ne-ver may my woes be re - lie - ved. 



since pit - ti's fled 



s 



5=^ 



% 



-©- 



? 



E 



f 



f ■ f 



g>=~ 



? 



Ne 



f 



ver may my woes, my woes be re -lie - ved since pit-ti% 



i 



W 



P^ 



^ 



"tj 



:«* 



f 1 ^ '^ f 



Pf 



f r 



J ^ 1 ^' n . ^.^-^u 



I 



i 



i 



i 



1 



f 



^ 



^ 



f 



i 



b: 



;Jt=p: 



f 



f 



and teares, and sighes, and groanes, my wea - ry dayes, my 



^^ 



^ 



^ 



? 



f 



fled, 



and teares, and sighes, and groanes, my wea- ry dayes. 



i 



f 



J 



P 



^ 



f 
1 



r ettJ"P' 'f "r 



r 



^ 



j__j i 



4. 



i 



? 



^^ 



«M- 



f 



I 



i==t 



"m 



-c^ 



f 



4tn: 



32: 



wea-ry dayes. 



All 



joyes have de - priv'd.— 



* 



I I M.= J I .==i ^ l 

my wea-ry dayes. All joyes have de - 



32n 



;j 

priv'd. 



■yr 



-(e>r 



i 



R 



/ '^ (/^/ ' tfi' 



^ 



32: 



^^ 



ih — J 






«f 



»» 



o 

h 



^ 



32: 



Goggle 



r' «r ' r r f 



i^=* 



17" 



Digitized by 



16 



$ 



■^^ 



S 



i 



s 



-©- 



From the highest spire of con - tent-ment, 



my 



for 



S 



ly ^ t f » " 



f 



ci: 



? 



f 



♦ — # 



From 



the high 



est spire, high -est spire of content 



^ "'' I ' ^ 



^Bg 



S 



i 



^ 



r 



T^^ 



, f- 



Ft 



^ 



^=4 



T 



i 



^^ 



-^ 



? 



^ 



^ 



i 



FFF 



^^ 



Es: 



tune*s throwne, andfeare, andgriefe, andpaine for my de-serts» for 



^ 



i 



'" ^ rr*r i r ^j 



p 



f 



- ment^my fortuncfs throwne^ andfeare> andgiiefe> andpaine. for my deserts. 



,j h 11,1 / 

■ v n J J J V J' 



^ 



-M I J- J J. J 






F 



r II" i 



rf 7^ 



€M- 



i 



«- 



m 



^ 



/?N 



f 



:tt=:^ 



4-*- 



my de-serts 



Are hopes; hope is. 



gone. 



=cg^ 



1 



^ts 



i 



:m 



-9 



#-»- 



♦^ 



i:^ 



^ 



for my de-serts. Are hopes; hope is gone..... 



P 






^m 



JZ. 



«f 



«i #* 






^S 



-^ 



f 



Gooqle 

H. 754I. 



f' T ' rr p 



r=« 



TT 



Digitized by 



17 



$ 



:lt 



m 



f 



n P 



Harke that in 



^^ 



^E 



dark-ness 



? 



P 



dwell, leame to contemne 



^1 



-B- 



i^^ 



-«- 



i 



Harke 



,i 



that in dark '- 



- ness dwell, leame to contemne 



■I "^ - 1 L n'i 



m 



i 



r'"' f ' r-tr"r 



3C 



f rr 



T 



^ 






1 



LM: 



m 



f^ 



i 



^ 



s: 



■* ^ ♦< » 



i 



f 



«- 



QC 



f 



light; 



Hap - py. Hap 



py they that in 



^ 



g- 9 



(9- 



-«- 



3: 



3Z 



light} 



Hap - py, Hap - 



py 



they 



that in 



^ "'' i \ 1 1 



^JJ J N 



^ 



f 



^ 



fTT 



32 



f 



i 



F — f »f f 



'P**ii r - 



i 



t 



i9-^ 



TT 



!^=f 



I 



:4tE 



r f r ir"'**^ 



i 



/Tn 



JE 



Hell, feele not the world's. 



de 



spite. 



^ 



I 



^ 



m 



^ 



:^^ 



-9- 



Hell, feele not the worlds de. - spite. 



A fl ^' J fe y 



^^ 



f 



-«- 



r^ 



J- r-d ^ 



r 



f 



^ 






f 



-9- 






=F=f 



1 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 

H. 754^ 



18 

VI 

Now ye Springe' is come^ 

Author unknown 
circa i630. 
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I Prethee Sweet 

Henry Lawes 
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Lye still my Deare^ 

Author unknown, 
circa i630 
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X 

The Primrose. 

Words by 
Rob Herrick. 

Set by 
Henry Lawes. 

c 1650. 



A y\ r, 



i 






I 



^ 



#-s- 



lE 



Aske me why I 



send you here, 



i 



J I J j J 



i ^W '/ ^f r ' M f 



m 



^t 



r ^ n 



i 



4 



W 



J J- 



^ 



^ 



r 



f 



I 



^^ 



^^ 



^ 



^ 



■ * 



f 



fc==i 



this first 



ling of the in 



fant yeere? 



P 



f^ 



T — 



13 



¥ 



i 



i 



^^ 



^^ 



^ 



r 



(a) 



(b) 



tr 



i 



l> J' .•" 



^ 



^^ 



f 



Aske me why I 



send to you, 



this Prim- rose 



p 



i..' j J ^ I i i 



i 



i 



i 



1 



r 
i 



3 



^ 



i J J 



^ 



^ 



i 



f 



f 



Digitized by 



Gp^gle 



i 



f 



27 



^ 



(c) 



w 



I ^ o 



r^ k. T^ 



all bepearrd with dew? 



I must whis 



N > > > 
■ per to your 



k 



^==^ 



i^^ 



^ 



f f ? 



f 
i 



r f 



i 



i 



r 



f 



i 



$ 



r r f r 



f 



I 



f 



f*/r 



^ 



T' c . r ^ E 



¥ 



I 



eares , 



the 



sweets 



of Love 



are wash'd 



with 



p 



i. 



P 



^ 



^ 






r 



i 



£ 



i 



i 



i 



^ 



f 



T 



i 



3z: 



¥ 



I 



teares . 



Aske me why this 




Rose doth show All yel - low green and sick - ly too? 

I >. . 1 I .\-T-i- 



\ bJ J J 



^m 



f 



i 



r r f F "^ 



II 



3 



E 



^ 



■ 1 I .1 J IjJ I l»«l 



F 



'^ fiLn\ 



(' "T r 



^@^ 



r 



Digitized by 



GooqIc 



H. 7644. ^ 



28 



i 



(a) (b) tr ^^ tr 



Aske me why the stalk is weak. 



and yielding each way, yet not.- 



I 



^m. 



m. 



t 



I I 1/ I ■' .J 



? 



P 



r 



n r r- ^^ f 



« 



J J J I f! H 






i 



i 



? 



? 



^^ 



^ 



I 



Jc 



r^> 



N N N 



J'N J niJ hf ^ 



^^=^ 



^ 



F=^ 



^-t 



break? I must tell you these dis - cover what doubts and fears, are 



I 



^ 



A^^ 



m 



i 



^ 



f 
1 



F f y 

i J J J 



T 
4 



f 



3 



3^ 



i 



J 



i 



zz: 



^ 



^^ 



r 



I 



» ■ 




^^p^^^^ 



lov - er. 




(a) 



Ornaments' 



aske me. 



(b) 



^ 



send to 

^=6 



^^r-^s re; (d) 



sick - - ly yet — _. not 



you -pearlHwith with 

(g) 



5 



S 



^^ 



not doubts and fears, 

Digitized by 



Criooc^le 



H. 7544; 



29 



XI 



i 



;«=# 



O my Clarissa./ 
William Laxves. 

circa 1640. 






i 



r 



O my Cla 



r 



1 



r' ' f f 



fa; 



^ 



CA) 



^r 



(^ ii" r fr r 1"'^ f I f 



^ 



-ris-sa! thou cru - ell fair, bright as the hiorn-ing and soft as the 



I 



■J J I II,]. 



* 



i 



^^ 



f 



f ' P'. f ' P 



^§ 



*i — i 



rr 



T r 



i=,=J^ 



iJ 



s 



^ 



r I f r 



^ 



rf 



(c) 
w 



$ii" J. i r r f i r- c f I f f r ir- ciiMf iij f 



ayre. Fresher than flowYs in May, Yet far more sweet than they, Love is the 



i 



j I .1 j I J J ^ 



P 



^^ 



9 












r 



I 



^^ 



i 



^^ 



f 



r^ 



f 



4^ 



<r 



i 



/Cs 



^'^- c I r' 



:tt 



sub-ject of my pray*r. 



i' / IM^ tK-- 



]. I J J J 



W 



^ 



^ 



f 



T T 



•Try- 



^^ 



J i— J 



J I i- 1 [i 



J J J — i 



i 



f 



F 



r=f 



^ 



T 



Digitized by 



GooQle 



30 



^m 



f f p 



f 



^ 
^ 



^ 



^ 



i 



When first I 



saw thee, I felt a flame: Which from thine eyes like 



'' J I II J. 



* 



^ 



1 



? 



# 



J itf ^ 



r 



r 



r 



f 



f 



'iS 



^ 



*: 



f If r 



f 



f 



r 



$ 



tr 



w 



f ^Ef'nr- pi 



i 



^ 



,i 



light-*nmg ......... came; Sure it was Cu-pid's dart, It pierced quite through my heart, 

■i ^ 



^^ 



^ 



J J ^ 1 .1 



^ 



f t f r '' "^ 



f^ 



f 
4 



^ 



^ 



^ 



J i J J i j J 



i 



&f- 



^ Mr r ' f' 



rr 



^r 



jf ii'' r "^ r 



^^^ 



/Ts 



^ 



O could thy breast once feel the same. 



I 



^ 



J 



J> I J J J 



^^ 



P 



■ Ij J 






Y 



i 



J J :i — -iJ 



i 



^ 



i 



n^ 






I 



EE 



^^ 



f 



#= 



$ 



iSSrll: 



Then would the 



God of.... Love 



^^ 



J- i J. . 1 j J ^ ^ 



^ 



- quail 



t 



rr- ^rrrrrr ' tlXff 'f f 



f 



i=j=i 



4=H|J 



fe 



^ 



S 



S 



^ 



f-=^ 



f 



r 



Digitized by 



GooQle 

H. ^4. 



31 



bee. 



^ 



Giv - ing me ease as by. 



(<e) w 



wound 



^1 J. I 



ing thee: 



i 



n J- 






i: 



7T 



^ 



i 



^ 



^ 



09 



I 



^^ 






f — If 



f 



f. "^ I r 11^ f 



Then would you ne - ver scom,when like to me you burn; At least not 



I 



' r ' f- ' ■ 



P 



«==« 



'S 



^ 



? 



c^> 



/r 



I 



\ I r' II '" 



iti* 



prove 



un 



kind to me 




un - 



kind . 



to me. 



Digitized by 



GooQle 

H 754 1;^ 



30 



^m 



When first I 



,i 



i 



i 



saw thee, I 



St 



^ 



^^ 



i 



felt a flame: Which from thine eyes like 



I 



^ 



m 



i 



r ' r r 



r 



r 



r 






'^ 



^J 



f 



^ 



r ir r 



f 



f 



r 



^ 



<r 



^ 



^T l f' piJ 



i 



I 



light.^ning came; Sure it was Cu-pid*s dart, Ii 



piercd quite through my heart. 



t 



J j I .1 



n 



r ' r r 



f 
1 






^ 



f 



i 



i-j — i 



4 



i 



^ 



r Mr r 



rr 



j ti'' r "^ f 



tr ITS 



I 



O could thy breast once feel the same. 



J 



J. I i J J 



^^m 



^ 



-^ 



r 



T r r t: 



I 



r 
J. 



A i==J 



i 



i 



i 



J 



^1 



i 



n^ 






i 



* 



f r f I r rp 



#1 



$ 



Then would the 



God of.- Love 



^M 



;- i J. . 1 J J =M^ 



^ 



- quail 



i 



rF 



p » p 



r=^^ 



f 



r 



^^-H 



^zzdtJ 



i 



^ 



^ 



S 



^ 



f==±^ 



f 



r 



Digitized by 



GooQle 

H. ^4 



31 



bee. 



^ 



Giv - ing me ease as by. 



(e) w 



wound 



ing thee : 



i 



^ 



3 



^ 



p _ ■ P f f 



r 



JT 



P 



^ 



^ 



^ — t 



^ 



-4^ 



s^ir- 



f 



^ 



rr 



(f) 



i 



^^ 






i 



f pw If ti^ ^ 



Then would you ne - ver scom,when like to me you burn; At least not 



n 






I 



'^ 



^ J J 1 .1 ^ I J J J 



f ' ^ 



i 



itt: 



? 



3Z 



f" 



f^ 



r 



(■«■; 



<r 



i 






«i 



prove 



i 



^^ 



un - - kind to me. 

35t 



^ 



1 



1^T 



■f 



^ 



i 



IE 



(b) 



(a) 



(c) 



Ornaments. |y|Jujj^iJT » 



cru 



ell soft as 



i mj ^j'l r I 'TcIfFf iiJ-^i 



the sweet 




Iffi^ 



^^ 



O 



r/) 



-ject 



of 



' C I I LJJUll^ 



... than they 



I 



..... my wound 



mg ne - ver scorn 



un - - -kind .. to me. 



Digitized by 



GooQle 



32 



(a) 



w 



XII 
The Lark. 



^ ^r.^ ^^^ Cj! 



:|5: 



m 



m 



^ 



jM 



Swift through the yield-ing air I glide. While 

J 



Henry Lawes. 

c. 1668. \ : \\ 



i 



^m 



f 



i 



f 



^' H- 



T 



^M 



t 



^ 



(6) 



S 



K K 



"'T'- I 



^ 



^^ 



^ 



I 



night shall be, shades a-bide; yet in my flight, though ne'er so fast, I 



N J — ^ J J J I J t 

T r -T T T^ \ 



^ 




^m 



^ 



n 



i 




f 



I 



w 



ro 



w 



W^ 



S^ 



m 



^^ 



5 






tune and time. 



the wilde 



winds blast. 



AndeYethe Sun be come a 



^ 



P 



P 



J J i 



i 



^^ 



f 



f 



p 



^ 



J- 



:^^ 



I 



:i 



J^ rr\' 



f 



$ 



^ 



^ 



N N N 



? 



■ * ■ 



f 



i 



bout. Teach the young Lark his lesson out; Who ear - ly as the day is 



i i ' I' 



m 



^ 



i; f- ' f 



tt 



2I: 



^ 



3 



i 



g ri_u 



^ 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 

H. 7644. 



? 



(d) 



(e) 
tr 



33 



— ^ w 



i 



-fi- 



■# — ^— #- 



-y^ — k- 



bom, Singshis shrill Anthem to the ri 



sing Mom- 



m 



Let never Mor 



w 



J. JJ J l . ^=^ 



I 



ji ^-i^ 



s 



f 



f=^ 



f 



f 



^ 



^ 




J i 



r 



i 



I 



Lj ' r r 



■xr 



(/) 



i 



F fJJ I J 



fe 



32: 



~ f . f . f .' t f 



i 



tal lose the pains. 



to im-i-tate. my air - ey strains. 



i 



3 



^ 



rHN^ 



^ 



^ 



^"^f 



^^ 



i 



^ 



J J 



a 



f»- 



3C 



f 



Z3C 



I 



^ ur'T. 



^ 



(S)tr 



£ 



♦-S- 



f fi 



i 



V^ p*-^ \^ 



^Sel 



whose pitch too high, for hu-maneares. Was set me by the tune - ful Spheres. 



p 



i 



,1 j I , ] 



^^ 



f 



f 



Lr ^ ^ 



^ 



3 



r f i f 



i_i 



E 



^ n I J .1 



r 



t 



(h) 



$ 



^ 



^r 







/r 



r^)^ 



# # p 



K y fc * 



i> i> 



I carol io the fair- ie^ King, Wake him a morning when I sing, 



I 



J J I J .1 



i 



i 



^ 



| ii ^J I 



F f r 






f-^^f f 



r 



J 



y 



m 



i 



£ 



^ 



? 



^ 



Digitized by 



GooQle 

H. 7644 O 



32 

XII 

The Lark. 
Henry Lawes. 

c. 1668. 



I 



»=e=^ 



^r^ p 



(a; 



w 



p 



m 



^ 



^ 



3Z: 



i 



^ 



Swift through the yield-ing air 

J 



glide. While 



^ 



^ 1 



^ 



f 



i 



n^ 



^ 



f 
*. 



^ 



1 



£ 



? 



i 



r^; 



s 



K — 'y 



^Z 



P^ 



3sz: 



^ 



^ 



,i 



night shall be, shades a-bide; yet in my flight, though ne*er so fast, I 



JJ — ^ J J 



HVi J7]jJ^ i 



frr^ 









-\il i ' 1 ^- ^- 



i 



^ 



^ 




f 



i 



W 



(0 



w 



^ 



1 d\f/[ 



^ 



^ 



#-»- 



¥~P 



I 



tune and time. 



the wilde 



winds blast. 



AndeYe the Sun be come a 



^s 






J J J 



f 



f 



^ 



f 



I 



r rr\' 



$ 



^m 



B? 



? 



M a T 



^ 



-bout. Teach the young Lark his lesson out; Who ear- \y as the day is 



I 



) \ ! J J 



^ 



S 



^ 



7f 



^ 






i 



^ 



m 



i 



^^ 



*: 



^ 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 

H. 7544. 



I 



$ 



(d) 



(e) 
tr 



33 



-a- 



-p— f- 



-fci»- 



^ 



-fiH 



-# ^— #- 



bom> Singshis shrill Anthem to the ri 



sing Mom- 



i 



Let never Mor 



J 



n 



i 



^*=^ 



^p 



S 



f 



I' r- ^ 
J J- 



g 






r 



f- 



Lj ' r r 



3Z 



TT 



I 



(/) 



f ry\ I J 



fe 



3z: 



~r r r; ^ r 



tal lose the pains, to im-i-tate. my air - ey strains. 



i 



i 



s 



^ 



:^ 



^ 



^^ 



^^ 



^ 



-f 



^ 



^ 






i i 



^ 



3C 



3z: 



i 



r r I ^ 



% 



iS)tr 



ir-f 



■ u 



% 



^Eidz 



whose pitch too high, for hu-maneares> Was set me by the tune - ful Spheres 



% 



,1 J 1 ,1 



^^ 



f 



f 



[J 'r ' f 



3 



r f i f / 



J 



E 



^ ^ I J J 



r 



r 



i 



(Aj 



^ 



tr 



(i) 



tr 



(J)^ 



i 



■ u 



# — ^ 



i 



t<--E--t* 



»> !> 



I carol to the fair- ie^ King, Wake him a morning when I sing, 



J J I J .1 ^=^ 



f r r 



.1- — - I J 



^ 



^^^ 
1 



^^ 



r 



J 



y 



tt 



^ 



^ 



f 



Digitized by 



GooQle 

H. 7^440 



34 



i 



i 



^ 



^ 



3E 



^m 



f 



and when the Sun 



«toops to the deep> 



f 



Rock him a -gain 



m 



? 



T— f— fy 



1" 

5 



p 



3 



^ 



r^ 



▼ ¥. * 



¥. ♦ 



a)<r 



s=pf 



^ 



^ 



g I r -i' J^ J" 



I 



and his fair Queen a - sleep; And when the Sun stoops to the 



jjj .11 



f f f 



r — r 



f r f 



^ 



f 



i 



f^ 



f 



rr 



I 



^ 



J J' /Jl*^ 



tr 



trs 



^m 



$ 



$ 



deep. Rock him a - gain^ and his fair.... 



Queen a- sleep. 



m 1 p 



m 



1: 



W 



1? rf 



E 



^ 



<=ir-< 



1; 



lt.t': 



(a) 



Ornaments 




through .the 

(e) 



(^> ^""^ (rf^ ,,— . 

' II ^n' I I r ^Wi) I Lr 

night winds An 



4^-=^ 



.^. (f) 




winds 






ai - rey tune 



ful spheres 



irrr-r iirm 



fai- 



- ries* wake 



him a Sing..._.. _Q«een^. Q^Qgj^ 



H. 7554. 



Digitized by 



Google 



/ 



Digitized by 



Google 



Digitized by 



Google 



Digitized by 



Google 




3 2044 043 842 58 



Digitized by 



Google i 



